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herself to support the birthright of her be-
loved son. Her great hope seemed to rest
in the protection of the British government,
whose influence with the Nuwaub, should
be paramount.

On returning to the court yard, I found
it filled with minstrels ; and a man called
Nusseer Khan, singing some Persian love
songs very admirably. He accompanied
them upon the vina; but also played
with great taste and execution upon an-
other instrument, resembling a large Nea-
politan guitar, but played with a bow.
The bowls of these instruments were formed
of gigantic gourds, painted green, and
richly gilt. The figure-board of one, was
curved upwards, and finished with a large
figure of a peacock, with its fan extended.
The instruments were splendid, and the
artiste's skill worthy of them; Nusseer
Khan, was certainly the Huerta of Juna-
garh.

I had decided, that my last visit should
be paid to the family of my fine old friend,